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Author's Notes: 

Okay so | already wrote something last month, but since i seen now there is an actual challenge decide to write 
something else as welll | guess i just like to torture matt lol anyways enjoy! :) comments and questions most 
appreciated thank you! :) 


Matt could imagine it already, the cool air of mediocre air conditioning hitting his face. 

The A/C was currently broken in his apartment, it felt like a sauna personally, also it wasn't going to get any 
cooler than 95 that night. He needed a place to cool off, Hiro thankfully didn't live that far, and he personally 
didn't mind his boyfriend coming over. 


When Matt made it in the apartment complex it was significantly cooler already. 


As he rode the elevator to the 8th floor, he was never more relieved to have Hiro as a boyfriend, currently 


saving the day. 


Matt gave the door a light knock, with Hiro answering it a moment later. 

A kiss was exchanged, with Matt stepping inside. 

When you could compare it to outside, sure Hiro's apartment was cooler, but.. 
It was still a little stuffy in here. 


Matt wondered if Hiro had the air turned down or something, since he knew for a fact Hiro and Kim didn't mind 
the heat. Actually he never seen Hiro and Kim sweat before. 


"Hey you minding turning the air up?," Matt asked innocently. 


"Oh it can't go up any higher, actually | was thinking about turning it off, isn't it chilly in here?," Hiro explained, 
then asked. 


Matt blinked. 
"What do you mean it can't go any higher?.." 


"Is through the electric company, we can't have it any cooler than 15, unless like you want the power to go 


out in the building. Personally | blame it on shitty wiring." Hiro shrugged. 
"WHAT?" 


Matt walked over to the thermostat, seeing it was set to 15, he dialed it down to 65, hoping Hiro was just 
lying. 


Hiro sighed, "that's not going to do anything you know, all it's going to do is raise my light bill” 
"That is so stupidl," Matt huffed 


Hiro watched the spectacle of his boyfriend throwing a hissy fit, then eventually plop down on the sofa in 


frustration. 

"Do you want a popsicle?," Hiro asked, hoping to cheer Matt up. 
"No, | don't want a popsicle, | just want to be cool." Matt hutfed 
"A popsicle will help." 


"| don't want a damn popsicle, Hiro." 


Hiro rolled his eyes, then walking to his small kitchenette, and grabbing a couple of popsicles from the freezer 
anyways. 


Matt was still pouting when Hiro shook the popsicle in face, almost in a teasing fashion. 
Begrudgingly Matt sat up, and took it from Hiro. 

Matt slightly glared at the popsicle that was already melting in his hand. 

It was the kind that's in a plastic tube. 


According to Matt it was like eating ground up light bulbs with copious amounts of food dye, and flavoring. 
Really the perfect item to give a child a sugar high during the summer. 


Hiro smiled, when Matt finally came around, and began to gnaw on the popsicle. 
"See isn't that better?," Hiro asked. 

"im still hot..." Matt huffed. 

Hiro rolled his eyes. 

Matt and Chris were usually quite big babies when it came to the heat. 


He remembered when they traveled Europe and the A/C broke in their tour bus. Hiro and Kim could handle the 
heat just fine, but Chris and Matt basically looked like they were melting. 


Not to say that Hiro didn't enjoy seeing Matt walk around in his underwear. 
Hiro held back a small smile. 

"What?" 

Hiro shook his head, "nothing.~" 


Matt licked his lips, which were currently stained red, most likely his tongue would be the same. Which would 


make the most sense, when you were literally just eating food dye and sugar. 
"So are you staying the night then?," Hiro asked. 
"Well | have too." 


"| thought it was too hot in here?," Hiro teased. 


Matt scoffed, "yeah well its better than no air at all" 

"There's always another way you can cool off," Hiro proposed. 

"What?," Matt looked at Hiro, as he sucked out the last remaining bit of melted popsicle. 
"You could walk around naked, your clothes might be making you hot," Hiro explained. 
Matt blushed a little, “and here you always call me a pervert," he laughed. 

Hiro shrugged, but was a happily surprised when Matt took off his + shirt. 

Matt looked back at Hiro, "what? You want me to put it back on?," he teased. 

"lll help you with your pants~" Hiro smiled, and offered. 

Matt indulged Hiro a bit, since he knew exactly how this night was going to turn into. 
Within moments, Hiro had undone Matts pants, they were down to his ankles. 

Hiro was on his knees, and had his face nestled against Matt's crotch. 

Matt breathed in a short quick breath, when Hiro's tongue touched the tip of his length. 
Hiro's mouth was still cold, so it was a sensation Matt never felt before. 

Matt's eyes drifted closed, a hand was lightly gripping Hiro's hair. 

Matt let out a shallow sigh, when Hiro started to suck on his cock. 

"Fuck..." Matt groaned. 

Hiro bobbed his head a few more times, before stopping, and pulling his mouth off of Matt's length. 
Is it helping?~" Hiro teased. 

Matt blushed, "yes... Don't stop..." 

Hiro gave half a smile, before taking Matt's cock back into his mouth. 


Though it didn't seem the most ethical way, but at least Hiro knew how to cool off his boyfriend. 


It helped when Matt gave him encouraging pets and yanks on his hair. 


The End. 


